V

ETURNING    home,                 suc-

cumbed to a fit of tears. She saw
Chevalier once more imploring her
in a despairing voice with the look
of a poor man. She had heard that
voice and seen that expression when passing tramps*
worn out with fatigue> on the high road, when her
mother? fearing that her lungs were affected, had
taken her to spend the winter at Antibes with a
wealthy aunt She despised Chevalier for his
gentleness and tranquil manner. But the recol-
lection of that face and that voice disturbed hen
She could not eat^ she felt as if she were suffocating.
In the evening she was attacked by* such an excru-
ciating Internal pain that she thought she must be
dying. She thought this feeling of prostration was
due to the fact that it was two days since she had
seen Robert It was only nine o'clock* She hoped
that she might find him still at home, and put on
her hat*

"Mamma, 1 have to go to the theatre this
evening*   I am off/
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